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ters, alas, 1 have loat in spiritual."l
"You are stili the' biebop, monseig-

neur! You would stili teach us
humilityl I lind you a delightful in-
structor."

And L. you, madame; and 1, you."
"«Ha, ha, you mock me! "
"Not 1, princess. I beartily admire

you."
Again he bent down, and kissed the

snowy hand.
At this moment, a roll of drums in

the street and the clattering of borse-
men told bim that the emperor had
returned before hie time.

The Prinoese of Hatzfeld arose, and
Iistened.

"The emperor je bere!" she exclaim-
ed quickly.

"'No, no! They are,' but relieving the
guard. Yet it is getting .late." Talley.
rand left bis chair and took up the
princese'secloak, ivhich she bad est
aside. "It je vise that you sbould
now return. I will speak to the
emnperor in your husband'e bebaîf.
Allon' me, madame."

"Many thanke, monseigneur. Willyou help me n'itb it near the light?
It bas tiresome hooke. It je con-
venient to have-a Iamp upon tbe table.
Now."

Prince de Talleyrand had the cloak
in both banide. He assisted the
Princese of Hatzfeld to assume it.
When thie n'as done the princess turn-
ed to hîim with a certain document in
ber bande. Before Le could stay ber, she
rent it in haif, and then again, and let
the pieces flutter to the ficor.

"You have by that o-ie sct destroyed your
husbaid.

"Princese, you bave by that one act
deý.troyed your husband!"

"No, monseigneur, by that one act
1 inay bave saved bim?"

"Better go, madamie. You could flot
non' face thi"L emperor. Corne ith mre
to your coach."

"I ebaîl stay liere."
"Very good.: With your own bande

you have slain your husband."
The rattle of nuskets, m-ithout tbe

corridor, pifoclaimied tbe coining of
Napoleon.

The princess at once took up lier
station by the door, wbile Talleyrand
stood by the table.

A little, sal!ow mian in a gray over-
cost and a large black militarv ybat
caine quickly in,, muttering to, iînself.

"Sire!"
He passed the kneeling womian at the

door, apparently unconscious of lier
presence.

He paused in tbe rmiddle of the room,
and stood tbere, with bis bande loeked
behind hie back. He still continued to
mutter, and everv now and then tbe
occupants of the cabinet beard Minu
mention numbers.

"Tweit v-fi "e thou'sand :Ves, an d
thirteen tlhousaind.-are tibirty-egh
thousand." -ib

Tbe Prineess of Ilatzfeld arose, and,
advancing to Naînic.on, felI on lier
knees at bier feet.

"Sire! "
He saw bier theii. but nmade no at-

tempt to raise hier; neitlheî did bie re-
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move bis hat. He turned to Talley.
rand.

"Who is this woman ?" hie asked,
abruptly.

"Sire, the Princes of Hatzfeld."
What do you desire of me, madame?,"
"Sire, my husband'a life!"
"Your husband's life? You alread yknow it is forfeited through hie

treachery."
"Sire, he bas neyer broken faithwith you. I swear it! Sire, lie je

under arrest, and cannot defend him.
self. You have been misinformed
regarding him. Oh, listen to me,-to
me, his wîfe, and your most strong ally.
Lieten to me!»

She wrung hier bande in hier fierce
entreaty. Napoleon did flot move, formake any' reply. But his searcbing,
terrible, gray-blue eyee neyer shifted
f rom bier beautiful, upturned face,-
that face ivith the lovely lashes again
jeweled with teare.

"Oh, sire, if I knew, or thougbt, thatyou had any proof or blame against
the prince, my husband, 1 would flot
dare to plead thus for his life. But Iknow that hie je innocent. Ail thie day,
since five o'elock in the morning until
now, I have waited, and waited, hour
by hour, to eee you. Look into my
face, sire see how wveary and faint 1arn; coneider My agony-Oh, consider
it,-arîd, in the absence of any proof
of hie guilt, give my hueband baek to
me! "

Napoleon turned to Talleyrand andbeld out hie hand, as if for some docu.
ment. Talleyrand hobbled round to thelittle box, and, unlocking it, hrought
forth the fatal letter. This lie banded
to Napoleon and the latter handed it
to the kneeling princese9.

"Wboee handwriting is that,
madame?7"

The princess eagerly ran bier eye down
the lines, turned sick, and, with a cry,
let the paper fall. The two men ex-
changed glances.

"le that your busband'e writing,
madameT"

Sobs were the only reply,-from abent and utterly- crushed woman.
Napoleon regarded thie figure ofawful grief, and hopelese despair, and

an expression came over hie face 'which
fewv men bad seen.

It n'as an expression of pity.
-"'Talleyrand!"
"«Sire ?"
"What other proof of the Prince ofHatzfeld's treachery have n'e in our

possession?"
"'None other, sire."
"Princess," said Napoleon, bending

and pressing the lady's ear in a man-
ner familiar %vith bim, "put that letter
in the fire yonder, and then we shall
have no proof."

"Oh, sire!"
"Ves, yes. You believed. 1 can see

it. You did not know. You are abeaiitif ut voman. If hie had been ae
true as you are beautiful, it would
have been better. Put the letter in the
lire."

The princese covered Napoleon's band
wvîth kisses, and rose and cast the
letter inte the flames. Oh, the happy,
happy sparks that flen' upward!

"Princess," said Talleyrand, and lie
bowed; "do Iman witbi such a wife but
can amend bis conduct. I offer my
congratulations."

"Tank you, monseigneur."
1I shall informa the emperor hon' use-

fuI a member you would make in hie
cabinet of diplomnatists.",

"Tbank yoit, monseigneur."
Napoleon sat at the table and began

to scrawl "Nap" on the kind and
cruel documents.

1The princese of Hatzfeld approched
hirn.

"Sire," she said, "I, too, need a
pardon; with mv own bande I destroy-
ed the warrant for my husband. It je
in four pieces nt your feet."

Napoleon looked down but made no
rep lv.

"Farewell, sire; by this one act to-
nigbit vo have gained a 'Victory your
armv ceotld not give you. You have
%von a wonian's love to your empire
and your imperial crown; and it wvil
not rest there. for, when this one
%voman telle bier story, aIl the women
of this country, conquered tbough itbe, n'ill cry witb me. as -I cry tonigbt,
vive 1' empereur!"
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